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i WORMS AND SNAKES.

e

They Are Developed frem Nen's Halr and
the Talis of Horses.

“Scientific men dispute its being a
fact that bair can develop into living
things." said P. E Shumalker, the well-
known invg:t'uua-. “but facts are
stubborn things, and scientific author
ity cannoterush a fact When [ wasa
bor, living in Winston county, Miss,,
my father frequently burned the heart
out of bir pine logs and used them for
ian vails and tanped his own hides for
making the family shoes. He used
wood ashes instead of lime to take the
hair off the hides and after the
hair was of he put the hides in
t!x:ﬂ creek for awhile, to soak the
alkali ont of them before tting
them in tan On ome mﬁon.p:n the
summer. when the ereek was not run-
ning. ke sent me and two of my older
broibers to take some hides ont of a
bole of stagnant water. We found a
great many curions looking worms
swimming in the pool, and my broth-
ers called them bair-worms Being of
an inquisitive, scrutinizing disposition,
I went to investigating them, and
found them in every stage of develop-
ment, from the hair as it came off the
hide., up to a living., active, white
worm, twoor three inches long. Oec-
casionallr a hair has been transformed
for a part of its length and made a
short worm witha hairforatail [ have
seen many of these worms in the tan
vais.and every other man who has ever
tanned hides in the same way has seen
them and kpows that animal hairs can
develop into living worms.

“Once when I was a boy I found
moving in a little pool of water during
a spell of rainy weather what I took to
be a little snake, but which I found
was a living, creeping thing developed
from a hair which came from the switch
of a cow’stail. I have since seen many
of this kind “of worms Juring long
spells of wet weather. I onece foundin
a puddle of water mn the road a wad of
bkair cut from a cow’s tail, locked and
twisted together, which had just de-
veloped life enough to be possessed of
the power of motion, and was working
like a bundle of snakes interlocked and
twristed together.

“These hair worms have nelther eves
nor heads, yet that they are possessed
of intelligence may be discovered
by watching them work their way
through a bed of forest leaves orpine
straw. When they strike the obstruction
they feel abont until they find a way
for them to pass. They are insignificant
things, but, in my estimation, these
little hair worms come nearer to show-
ing us how life originates and what life
is than anvthing else in patare. They
furnish us a clew to tne solution of the
great problem of life. To my mind the
process is simple. The hairs have open
tabes or capillaries rooning through
them lengthwise. through which ther
draw the elements of nutrition from the

blood of the cow, and perhaps have |

nerve flaments through or along which
the electric enrrents course while the
harr is attached to the cow. When
placed in water of a proper temperature
holding in solntion. already digested
and prepared for assimilation, the
elements of animal nutrition which
have been drawn from  either
animal or vegetable matter, the Auid is

drawn into the hair by capiilary attrac- |
tion and the chemical affinity of the !

particles of matter. Chemical action
takes place. Currents are developed.
Life, motion and intelligence Locome
-snanifested

“However that may be, living crea-
tures are developed from the apparent-
1y inanimate hairs of a cow as surely as
there is such a thing as life, science to
the contrary notwithstanding.™

Men in the employ of Leroy Lyman,
in the woods of McKean county, Pa.,
daily watered their horses in the still
water of a ereek wmear where they
worked, and om quitting work
washed their hands and faces in
the same pool Hairs from their
heads and beards patorally fell
into the water. The horses, also
whisked hairs from their tails while
standing iu the water. “Br and by.”
said Milo Lyman, of Eoulette, Pa., whe
was saperintending the work, I noticed
that the water was alive with hair
snakes, as we called them. of all sizes,
and thev had plainly developed not
only from the bhairs of the horses” tails
but from the whiskers and hair of the
men that had dropped in the pool
Horse hair snakes were pot a rarity to
any of us. but nome of us had ever
thought that our own hair would de-
wvelop into similar reptiles, and for that
reason we used te watch the snakes
that had been part of o= with never-
ceasing interest and amusement ™—X.
Y. Son -

CARE OF AGED PARENTS.

One of the Most Beasntiful Clnims That |

Xature Has to Give.

There is no more pathetic object in
life tham an old, dependent person,
whose life work is finished; who lives
from day to day with no special pur-
pose or ambition to stimulate life;
simply waiting for the grim messenger,
whose certain call is constantly ex-
seem to

that they can put up with inferior ac
® commodations and few comforts with
much Jess inconvenience tham the
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on board at five o'clock. Capt. Cavaroe
kindiy offered to place a boat at our
disposal, both for going and coming,
bat Lacinse protested that he eonld not
think of giving him so much trouble; it |
woald be gquite enough if he sentus

When we met at second breakfast
Dext morning the aidedecamp in- |
formed me that he had zrranged with a |
boatman to take us to the Jemmapes, |
and, as she lay a long way ont. we had |
better be at the exmbarcadere soon after |
four o'clock. |

I found that Lacluse rather regretted |
having introduced me to Cavaroc as an |
American. T

“It is like sailing under false colors™
be said. “If Cavaroc knew that yon held |
a commission in the British nmavy I |
doubt whether he would like you to in-
spect his ship. But a thing once said is |
not easily unsaid: and. after all itis no
great matter. Yom will either join our |
navry or be sent back to prison. Voila |
tout™

At four, sharp, we left the hotel, and
on our way to the guay fell in with the
rest of our party, one of whom, being a |
man of authority, answered for me to |
the guard at the landing place |

Tke boat, a small Sshing smack with |
a Ing sail and a ronning bowsprit, was
there, but the boatman was not—only |
a big lout of a lad with just senseenough
to do as be was bidden.

“Where is Vitrac?" asked Lacluse.

-1

“He will be here in a little moment,™ |

answered the yvouth

When five minuntes had passed and
Vitrac did not appear. Lacluse grew
impatient

A thousand thunders! we shall be
late™ he exclaimed: ““and if thereis one
thing 1 hate more than another. it is
keeping a man waiting who has asked
me to dinner.™

This soggested an idea

“There is no mneed to wait,™ [ re
markzed. quietly. *“If you Exe, I will
take charge of the boat. and. with this
boy's belp, run ber alongside the Jem-
mapes in half an hour.™

“How do you know where she 7

“From the description Capt Cavaroe |

gave us last night. There she is—a

two-decker. the furthest bnt on onte in |
Isn’t 1hat the |

the offng von can see.
Jemmapes, boy ™™
“Vitras be here in 2 little mo-
ment Vitrac Imows all the ships; I
don™t™
“*The devil take Vitrae!
Do as you propase, M. Dov.
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In thres minntes we were nnder WAy, |
and 25 | took the tiller and f=it the |
fresh. sait breeze in my face. my heart |
leaped with jor. 1 was on the element
I loved, a2nd where 1 was most at home. |

Foerizre Bad favored mme once more. !

In
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=3 first ides was to give the Jemmapes
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w. Dbuil, as they were focr—pot
mnting the boy—ezll armed. and I was
weaponless, 1 concicded that the odds
wozld be too great.

I most try scmething else, and pres-
c=tly | bethonght me of plan, more
feasible, though requiring rnicer
agement than the other.

Vhen we reached the Jemmapes I ran
the smack uncder her guoarter and close
to the gangway. This done. I told the
boy., who was forward to make her
fast to the painter: and, the beltter to
steady her, the tide being at flow and
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the sea choppy. | drew her stern to the |

ship's side with a boat-hook

The four officers. who for the last five
minntes had been ominounsly silent, and
were woking wvery wkite about the

. | spray, =2d the hand that

|
I srill wwait |

waus for me to proft Ly the oppor- |

g. 2nd the Fee o good sea boag, |

k> =o-by aad carry my passengers off |

man- |

and I bad neither compass nor lantern.
All I could do was to double-reef the

be crowded his ship with sail and
shoved her sou’wast as fast as ke conld
For, albeit the Mercia was a fine Exst
Indiaman mounting twenty guos, and
quite able to hold her own against any
ordinary privateer or pirate—and
French ocean croisers were 100 searce to
be much of a baghbear—her business
was trading. not fighting. Cox, natur-
ally. steered a course where enemies
were least likely to be encountered,
likewise friends, the oze implying
the other, with the resul: tnat for
weelks after leaving the narrow seas we
did Dot sight a single=xil Moreover,
when at length we did sight one, Cox,
pot knmowing whether it was an enemy
or a friend, gave it a wide befth.
After hoping against hope for the

lng sail put my trust in Providence,
and run before the wind. -

The boy, whose name [ foond

Alphonse, had almost lost all the little
wit he ever possessed. He was stupid
with eold and fear, talked about his
mother, and prayed pitecusly to his
patron saint. 1 reproached myself for

nothing else forit. ar . =s I told him
agzain and again, 1 Icolly intended to
send him back to P _clogne on the first
opportunity. Al-homnse, howerver, re-
fused to be corriorted. He had guite
made up his mind that if the smack

| swamped. The Fee was a splendid Iit-
tle sea boat, guite capable of living |

throng’: the gale. The fear was that
we m’ rat be blown a long way oumt to
sea—:he which, as we had neither food
nor —ompass, wonld be decidedly un-

ple sant—or run down; the latter being |
the greater danger of the two, for we |
we e on the track of both outward and |

he —eward bound merchantmen, and

eriisers and privateers, both English |
I had po light of any de- |

a-4 French
s miption, and it was so dark that I

| e 11d see panght save the dim outline |
| of the Ing sail. the black heaving water, |

|an ", pow and then the crest of a wave

|as It broke over the bows. All my

| facu_“ies were on the streteh, watching |

| the b.at, peering into the mnight and

| Iistenin_- for woices, or for whatever |

might wam me of the approachof a
ing ship.

Alphonse lay knddled up at my feet,
covered with a piere of old sail clotk
which he had foand iz s-me corper.

Thus the night wore Neverdid I
long so fervently for daylizht. Endur-
ance has its limits and I bezza o feel
that I eould not hold ozt much
I was continmally drencked witk jo~
held the tiller
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becamea occasionally so benumbed that

| when I wantad to change it 1 had to
loosen it with the other, the frozens
| fingers being unable to relax their
‘}:.\%e my eyes were so strained with
watching and sore with the salt spray
| that I involuntarily closed them, and

startling shont:
**Boat ahoy™

Looking up, I saw lights, and above

me loomed the bulwarks of a big ship.

| ting him with my foot. And then, =s
the ship strock the smack. I canght the

boy by the scmﬂofth? neck and sprang |

with him into the chains

gills, climbed vp the gangway cne 2fter |  ~Hold om, or I'll leg you drop,” I said,

the other.

“Aren't you coming. M. Ro7?™" asked
Lacluse, who was the last to lesve the
smack.

“Ina moment™ I snswered: but 1
told the boy in an undertone to cast the
boat loose. He obeyed withoot a word:
her head svung round, and then, drop-

ping the boat-Look., I seized the tiller

and put the Fee before the wind
“Where are yom going. M.
Where zre vou going?

Roy?

cluse. taking a morine's musket and |
running aft.

I arswered the threat—followed the
rext moment by 2 harmiless shot—by
ordering the boy to hoist the jib: and,

The jib went up.

"I had little to fear irom the Jemmapes®
guns. She bad po swivelsaft andas |
kept the sioock in a line with the war-
ship’s stern she ecould pot. withomt |
weighing 2nd making sail bring her
broadside gurs to bear on me.
What I did fecar was being chased |

The Jammapes® long-boat, underml.l

and manned by a dozen stout rowers, |
could easily overhaul the smack Never |
theless, the odds were in my favor. 1!
bad a good start. To lower the long-
boat, step the mast and get her fairly |
under way would be an affair of ten or |

ting rougher every minute. In these!
circumstances the ‘long-boat was not

likely to chase me long; her crew would |
have to think about getting back—no |
easy task against a strong head-wind— |
and after sundown they would be just |
as likely to fall in with an Englishl
cruiser as to overhaul me. Capt. Cavaroc |
was not the man to expose =n officer |
and = bost's crew to the risk of being |
Iost or taken on the rmere chance of re-
prisoner of war.

Come back!
Com> back. or [ will Gre’™ shouted La- |

i erew,” pointing to
| saved. you see. What ship is this?™ i

| fiercely. for he was po light weight,

and made little effori to help himself

| This seemed to rouse bim 1o a sense of

his danger: Le eclutched at the chains
and stock to them like a limpet.

The people on deck, having mean-
while canght sight of us, threw usa
rope and Lelpad us over the bulwarks

“*A narrow shave, that master.™ said

coe of them. ““The lookount did not see |

sou till you were just under the bows

Where was your lantern? and what's |

become of your crew?™
“] have no lantern, and this ismy
Alphonse.

*“The Mercia, Cox master. bound for |

. Calcutta. And who are you?™ |
as he seermed to hesitate, I told him |
tkat if he did not obey on the instant I | himm ™
woald throw him overboard. i

“Take me to Capt Cox, and I"]ll‘lell‘I

*1 am Capt. Cox. at your service.” |
“And [ a= Lieut Eoy. of his majes- |

| was bookad for Calentta, afterall Ceox
| thongzht that with good Inck we should

| sel in the Hoogly ready to sail. 1 might
| be in England by the end of the rear—
! ten months after oy departure from
haring made him the involtmtary com-
panion of my voyage: U'_: there was |

i dle, and ocne of tle

I eutta before September.

| other the vessels exchanged signals

probably slept, for I was roused by a { went with the letters, after guite a
{ whom I had made on the Mercia

*Follow me, or yon are lost™ I called |
out to Alphonse, at the same time hit- |

ilevmend.whﬂmelmteledby coach
! to London.

| éespaired of my

“All | jno this I obtained an interview with |

greater part of a month, I saw thatI

=ake the yoyage in five months There-
fore, if I found a homeward-bound ves-

it was a bitter dissppointiment. 1
| shonld miss my promotion: my time on
| the East Indiaman would not count;

_himself —Atchizon Globe.

| of manifclding she is entirely jostiied

!

PITH AND POINT.

—Asa rule it takes more to keepup
appearances than it takes to supporta
fzmily. —Galveston News

—Talk is cheap. This is partly duoe
to the fart that samuoch of it neads to
be discounted. —Philadelphia Times.

—An Item. —Teacher (toclasa
in history)—For what was Boston [a-
moas? Bright Boy—“Eye-giasses™—
Jewelers’ Weekly.

—The boy who knows at fifteen what
ke is going to be when he is grown a
man, is generally sure to be something
else by the time he is twenty-one.

—Every boy conld tell some mighty
mean taieson the good little boy next
door whom his mother holds np fora
pattern, if it wasn't for implicating

—It is bad enongh for a young wom-
an to receive typs-written letters from
him. But when she discovers evidence

in being only a sister. — Washington
Star.

—Minister—*“So yvou go to school. do
you, Bobby?”™ Bobbr—*Yes, sir.” Min-
ister—*Let me hear you spell kitten.™
Bobby—*“I'm getting too biz a boy to

| my father and mother wounld hear of my

;enmpe,bntnotofmyrme,lndmi

| me as dead: and nearly a year must

elapse before 1 could convey De Gex's ! s s 5 2 't
! ightening never strikes twice in the
! one place?” Chinmer—“When the

| message to his mother and sister.
| Bat it might have been worse: The
| Mercia was better than a French pris-
:on,mdlifeonbnnrdof ber, albeit mo-
| carried passengers. Among them were
| t"wo pretty, engaging ryoung women—
| Minnie Cartwright and Dora Kilbride—
|withwhomlmtmlly fell in love. I
had a way in falling in love in those
days. Perhaps it would be more correct
to say that I was half in love with each
of them. I rather think they recipocat-
ed the feeling. At any rate, they were
very kind, and after hearing my story
| made much more of me than I deserved.
But, as they were going to India (where
they had kinfolk) on a matrimonial
venture, and I was not an eligible parti,
no harm was done. They knew how to
take care of ithemselves, those young
women.
Another passenger was Dr. Joyee,a
missionary, who had spent the greater
part of his life in India and translated
| the Bible, or part of it, into twenty
languages. He was a dear, good old
' man, and offered to teach the young

notonous, was not intolerable. She |

| declined. Thke rejected one knew how

spell kitten, sir. Try m=on cat™Tit-
Bits.

—Mrs Chinner—*] wonder why

Iightning eomes aronnd the second
time the place isn’t there.”—DBostom
Courier.

—A Reading lady is the recipient of
§5.000.000, left her by a wealthy south-
erner whose proposal of msrriage she

to appreciate a kindness, evidently.—
Pittsburgh Chronicle.

—He Scored. —A very thin man was
once saying masty thing to a very fat
one. *If I were as fat as yon,” said he,
“I'd go and bhang myselfl™ *“In the
event of my taking your adrvice,” re-
torted the fat man *“I'd nse you fora
rope."—Judy.

—*‘He’s a most remarkable man. He's
an author, and he fills his writings full
of guotations from the French and
Latin and Greek and all those lan-
guages.” “"Huh! any number of anthors
do that™ *“Yes; but he knows what
they mean.”—Buffalo Express.

—Incapacity.—Star—*Une more ex-
ample of your inefficiency and we
part” Manager—*What have Idone?

Iadies Hindustani and Arabie, the one

because it would be the everyday lam- | this diamond necklace in Paris, and
| you let it go through the custom house
. | withont being seized. "—Truth.

The offer was |

1
i

gtage of their lives, the other becanse
it was the langeage of poetry and the
French of the east
zrotefnily accepted. znd 1 asked and
5.:“.. parily pour pesser le temps, part-

Then one of the mates played the Sd-

clarionet: oo dark miTi:ss we had the- |
{ atricals below, and, wias=a il was moon- |

light, daneces on deck; and so, despite
| the fact that I was voraging agnirs:
| my will, the days passed not unpleas
: antiy. All the same it was a slow vyoF-

frequent c2lms and at our second
crossing of the egnator the Mercia bhad |
{ beez at sea mearly five months. Bets
| were laid that she would not reach Cal-

We were now in latitndes where the
{ Freoch flag was seldom if ever seen,
and Capt. Cox no longer steered clear
of every passing sail. Omne day, a ship
being sighted which had an English
lock about her, he ordered the Mercias

permission to join in the les- |
{ —*“*What will be be mgst apt to appear

| iy Lecause I liked the company. |

Tassengers the '

i
1 ¥ei foht Yailin =
.1 2Z= We had light baffing winds and !

: & Co."s Monthly.

{ résented.

course to be altered 2 point so as to
| ¢ress her bows, and as they neared each

The strznger proved to be the Strath-
clyde, homeward bound from Caleutta.
On this Cox decided to send a boat to
her with the letters which some of the
passengers had been industriously
writing ever since ihey left England
It was an opporiunity not to be lost. [

pathetic parting with the many friends

Minznie and Dora let me kiss them
Dr. Joyce gave me his blessing. I shook
hands with the captain and his officers
and passengers, and as I went over the
side the crew gave me a parting cheer.

The master of the Strathelyde made
no dificelty about giving me a passage
to the Thames. and after a prosperous
voyage of four months landed me at

I was glad to find that, though my
mother had been painfolly anxious |
about me, peither she normy father had
retnrn.  They knew |
thata sailor has as many lives as a cat, |
and had moreover great confidence in |
my lock and in my ability to take care
of myself. i

The people of the Admimlty, where I |
lost o time in reporting myself, less |
sangmine and more practical, had .

| counted me asdead and erased my name |

from the list of lientenants Om hear- |

the t under-secretary, a friend
of my father, to whose good offices |
was in the main indebted for my rapid
promotion. Though he seemed to be |
very busy, be listened to the account of |
my adventutes with evident interest,
and was very curions to know all that I |

Star—*‘] paid thirty-eight dollars for

— Dobbins—**I hear your son intends
4> make his debut as an actor mext
week? Jobbins—So I hear.™ Dobbins

in?” Jobbins— Well, if he depends on
his talent fora living. I think he will
eventually appear in the poorbomse™—
Yonkers Gazette

—Costome—*T'm startin® a little
store out my way. I'spose]can get
~-methin’ throwed off the retail priees
¢n  clethin™™ Saleman—*“Certainly.
What <hall T show you first?™ Castom-
er—*I] junsi want to geta pair of over
alls to wear in the tin—~hop. It'sa hard-
ware store I'm startin”."—Smith, Gray

—A ceriain act of patronage was
conferred by a poet. whose name be-
gan with a T, on Alexander Smith,
which the young man verynaturally
When T observed:
“Never mind what the critics say, I
like your poems.” Smith is said to
have replied: *“Oh, sir, do not discour-
age me.”

AN ARTIST IN RAILROAD BONDS.

He Wanted the Kinds with Fictures ol
Trains on Them with Glariag Eagles.

“] want to put a fesxr thoumsand dol-
lars in railroad bonds,” said a newly-
enriched “jayhawk,™ entering a Wall
street broker’s office.

“*What sort wounld youn prefer”™ asked
the head of the firm.

*“Well,” responded the *‘jay.” reflect-
jvely. “I want some of the best. I
have a few now that I bonght ont west.
They're printed om thick paper, and
ther've got a lot of pictares on them
and red seals. I tell vou they're pretty
fine looking. Got any like that>”

The broker had never thought of the
bond from am artistic standpoint and
was amazed. He tried toexplain to the
cnstomer that the number of pictures
wasn't of any importance eompared
with the solvency of the compansy.

“Oh. pshaw!" exciaimed the “jaw.,”
impatiently. ““That’s too thin. You're
dealing with a man who knows what's
what I want bonds with pictures of
ladies with swords in their hands and
helmets on their heads and theengrar-
ing's got to be firstclass or I don't
boy.”

“I'm afraid you’ll have to go some-
where else,” said the banker, frigidiy.
“We have no flaming ladies with
sworcs on their heads, or whatever yon
said”

“*And this is Wall street™™

“Itis” .

“Out in Boise City. Idaho. railroaa
bonds are covered all over with pictures
of trains climbing up moamains and a
Jot of eagles glaring at the trains. Here
in Wall street you haven't any of that

ty’s ship Syiph, lately a prisoner of War | .,51d tell him about Bomaperte and | Sort”™”

in France.” |
“The devil yon are! 1 w::gntuhte
Fou on your lientenant. Come |

escape,
into my cabin and have:ghssofml
| and tell me all abont it, and IMiseeif I |

cannot find you a change of clothes |
And some of you see to that boy.™ |

]
\

CEAPTER X |

“Any port in a storm.” they say: and |
it was wrell to find myself safe and |
sound on board an i
mig'hthnbems?rmchﬂﬁp.w.sﬁn:
worse, I might have gone to the bottom |

feeling akin to dismay that I heard the

| Mereia was bound for Calcutta, that be-

h:gnhmnthehstphceinth'orld.?
except a French whither Ii

wanted to go. My desire was to get t0 |

Portsmouth, report myself to the ad- |
miral and, after running up to London |
t0 see my parents and Mme. de Gex, re-
join the Syiph, or some ship in commis-
sion, as soon as possible.

that i is =5t consistent

| *“The
just the man we want. We are sending

Paris. In the end he promised to have |
my mame restored to the list at onee
and to find me employment as soon as
possible.

“You
ly slow
said. as [ rose to take my lezve
did you pass your time?

““Well. among other things I learned
Hindustani and Arabic.™

a naval expedition to the Mediterranean
to help and encourage the Turks in their

“Well, it is the same thing I sup

-

learned a little Arabic I know Turk-
ish ™
|To == cosTINTED.]

Thea a Exby Is Jest Faluable.
The raby is valned highest when it
contains the least azure. The largest
ruby that history speaks of belonged to
Eilizabeth, of Aunstria, the wife of

“We have not.™

**Say. how many colors do youm print
your bonds in? Call this a financial
center? Oh, rats, man, rats! What's
the use of coming east to buy bonds?

| Yon ain’t in it with the west—don"t be-

I'm go%aghsph:ewbue;ouﬁ;d
folks who're in the procession Yom
ain't.™

and he made a bee-line far the Sseal
capitals of the rapidiy-dereloping west
—XN. Y. Herald

The Buying of Books.

Of the buying of books, I shounld like
to say that there onght not to be any
end. Send the book that you think is
desired, and not the one which attracts

_djm inequality seems to be in-

erty of maay other persons may be eas-
ily spirited out of sight when the as-
sessor comes around, and mo law that
can be made can prevent it If all per-
sonal property were relieved from tawx-
ation this source of injustice would dis-
appear.

Some of the farmers are strongly op-
posed to the idea that morigages and
incomes should be exempt They in-
sist that the holder of the mortgageis
practically the part owner of the land
upon which the mortgage rests, and
that to tax the land and the
mortgage is anjust But, experience
shows that to tax the mortgage and ex-
empt the land is simply to tax the land
in another way, and a harder wawn
The effect of taxing mortgages is to in-
crease the rate at which money loans,
and to make it more difficult for bor-
rowers to get money. In other words,
the resnit of taxing eapital in any form,
is to drive that form of capital away
from the jurisdiction in which sach a
eystem of taxation prevails If the
attempt is made to counteract this
tendency of taxes npon mortzages to
raise the rate of interest by penal laws
limiting the rate, two things follow:
Lenders of money, as far as possible,
avoid placing mortgages within a dis-
trict sabject to such tax laws, and such
as do venture their capital defy the
laws and charge an additional rate for
the additional risk.

The idea of taxing incomes has al-
ways been a seductive one to many ad-
vocates of direct taxation. An income
tax, howerver, begins with the desighof
exempting by far the larzer part of the
community from taxation; for all in-
come tax laws name a minimum income
that is not to be taxed: and asa rule
that minimam is moch larger than the
income of at least threefourths of the
community. That is not fair; and,
besides, though a man may be poor he
does not want to take charity from the
government by having some one else
pay his taxes Of those whose incomes
fall within the provisions of an income
tax many are able to conceal the trne
amount of their incomes sothat as a
general rule the honest man of moder-
ate means and the salaried man whose
income is easily ascertainable. whether
be will or no, pay more than their
share of the taxes

Farmers May Then Prosper!

property tax is a farce and as soch,
how mueh better that it be sbelished
entirely and that real estate, the natur
al bearer of burdens for the support of
government, be obliged to carry it
This may not appear st first a favorable
pian 10 the farmers. but after all, the
increased taxation such a plan would
entail would pot affect him so much,
(it would affect him bat a little in fact)

large towns and cities valoed at large
amounts; amounts when put in compar-
isom to the farmers’ real estate wvalue in
point of size, are as the mountain to the
mole hill. There are single acres with-
in the limits of omwr great cities which
would sell on the market at the enorm-

ous wvalue of $15000,000. How much
would s single scve of the farmer’s
real estate, put wpon the masket, be
valoed at? And if be paid his taxeson
his real estate to that value,

and the city renl estatz paid in propor-
farmer's taxes would drop down to al-
nothing, would pale into insignifi-
cance? And is it not equally clear that
this valuable real estate in and near the
big cities would be paying the lion's
share of the taxes. and at thesame time

A Loadstone Upon the Neck of Toil-
The spirit of the lIaw of persomal tax-
thrift amongst all classes of workers,
and were the law fally effectively
enforced it would e more destroc-
tive in its results It is indeed a weight
up-m_l;e-m of industry, and

e B

*1{ taxing an individual in proportion
%o his means is "o be the test of eanity

S Eris well to the
camee of political equity; but it is bet-
ter to arovse thought  The people are

in 3 way that -n.l_ﬁlhdnn
atiom. : Emones

We should insSst upon a fair assessment
of all real estate Again the farmers
are mow assessed, not only apon their

as it wonld the owners of propertyim | £
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estate taxation, itis alike impossible
for Mr. Astor or the womaa who washes
his clothes to escape from contributing
a share to the general barden of expen-
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